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The Battle of EYES. 


T has been always my Opinion, that a Man in 
Love fhou’d addrefs himfelf to his Miftrefs 
with Paffion and Sincerity; and that if this 

* Method fails, it is in vain for him to have 
recourfe to Artifice or Diffimulation, in which he 


will always find himfelf wortted, unlefs he be a ~ 


wich better Proficient in the Art than any Man 
‘have yet been acquainted with. 

The following Letter is a very natural Exempli- 
fication of what I havehereadvanced. Ihave called 
it The Baztle of Eyes, as it brought to my Mind 
feveral Combats of che fame Nature, which | have 
formerly had with Mrs. Aus Page. 


Sweet Mr. My RTLE, 
J Have for fome time been forely fmitten by 
2 <« Mrs, Lacy, who is a Maiden Lady in the 
« Twenty Eighth Year of her Age. She has fo 
¢ much of the Coquette in her, that it fupplies the 
$ place of Youth, and ftill keeps up the Girl in her 
© Afpe& andBehaviour. She has foundout the Art 
© of making me believé that I have the firft place in 
¢ her Affectiou, and yet fo puzzles me by a double 
¢ Tongue, and an ambiguous Look, that about 
* once a Fortnight I fancy 1 have quite lofther. 1 
© was the other Night at the Opera, where feeing a 
6 place in the fecond Row of the Queens Box kept 
© by Mrs. Lucy’s Livery, I.placed my felf in the 
© Pit dire&ly aver-againft her Footman, being de- 
¢ termin’d to ogle her moft paffionately all that E- 
¢ yening. 1! had not taken my Stand there above a 
© Quarter of au Hour, when Exter Mrs, Lucy. 
© At her firft coming in I expeéted the would have 
¢ cait her Eye upon her humble Servant; but, in- 
© ftead of that, after having dropp’d Curtfie after 
¢ Curtfie to her Friends in the Boxes, the began to 
* deal her Salutes about the Pit in the fame libe- 
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* ral manner. Although I ftood in the fall Point 
‘. of View, and, as I thought, made a better figure 
‘than any body about me, fhe flid her Eye over 
* me, Curtfied to the Right and to the Left, and 
* would not fee me for the fpace of three Mi- 
* nutes, I fretted inwardly to find my felf thus o- 
* penly affronted on every fide, and was refolved 
* to let her know my Refentments by the firft Op- 
‘ portunity. This happened foon after, for Mrs. 
* Lucy looking upon me, as tho’ fhe had but juft 
* difcoveréd me, fhe begun to fink in the firft of- 
* fer to a Curtfie ; upon which, inftead of making 
: her any return, I cocked my Nofe, and ftared at 
the Upper Gallery; and immediately after raifing 

* my felf on Tiptoe, ftretched out my Neck, and 
. bowed to a Lady who fate juft behind her. 1 
found, by my Coquette’s Behaviour, that fhe was 
not a little nettled at this my Civility, which 
paffed overherHead. Shelooked as paleas A thes, 
fell atalking with one that fat nexther, and broke 
out into feveral forced Smiles and Fits of Laugh- 
ter, which [ dare fay there was no manner of oc- 
cafion for. Being refolved to puth, my Succe(s, 
I caft my Eye through the whole Circle of Beau- 
ties, and made my Bow to every one that I knew, 
and to feveral whom I never faw before in my 
Life. Things were thus come to an open Rup- 
ture, when the Curtain rifing, I was forced to 
“ face about. 1 had not fat dowa long, but my 
: Heart relented, and gave me feveral Girds and 
T witches for the barbarous Treatment which [ 

“* had thewn to Mrs. Lucy. 1 longed to fee the A@ 
ended, and to make Reparation for what I had 

* done. Atthe firlt rifing of the Audience,between 
* the Ads, our Eyes met; but as mine begun toof- 
* fer a Parley, the hard hearted Slut conveyed her 
* felf behind an old Lady in fuch a manner, that 
* the 
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* fhe was concealed from the for feveral Moments. 
* This gave me new matter of Indignation, and 1 
© begun to fancy | had loft her for ev:r. While 1 
© was in this perplexity of Thought, Mrs. Lacy lift- 
© ed het felf up from behind the Lady who fha- 
© dowed her, and peeped at me over her Right 
* Shoulder. Nay, Madam, thinks I to my felf, if 
* thofe are your Tricks, I willgive you as good as you 
* bring ; upon which | withdrew, in a great Paflion, 
* behind a tall broad-fhouldered Fellow, who was 
* very luckily placed before me. I here lay Jucog, 
* for at leaft three Seconds ; Sag was the Word; 
* but being very uneafie in that Situation, I again 
* emerged into open Candle-light, when looking 
© for Mrs. Lucy, 1 could fee nothing but the old 
* Woman, who fcreened her for the remainiag 
* Part of the Interlude. 1 was then forced to fit 
* down to the Second A&, being very much agi- 
* tated and tormented in Mind. { was terribly a- 
* fraid that the had difcovered my Uneafinefs, as 
* well knowing, that if fhe caught me at fuch an 
* Advantage, fhe wou!d ufe me like a Dog. For 
* this Reafon I was refolvedto play the Indifferent 
* upon her at my next ftanding up. The Second 
< AG, therefore, was no fooner finifhed, but I faft- 
* ened my Eye upon a young Woman who fat at 
* the further End of the Boxes, whifpering at the 
* fame time, to one who was near me, with an Air 
* of Pleafure and Admiration. | gazed upon her 
* a long time, when ftealing aGlanceat Mrs, Lucy, 
with a Defign to fee how the took it, | found her 
Face was turned another way, and that the was 
examining, from Head to Foot, a young well- 
dreffed Rafcal who ftood behind her. This cut 
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me to the Quick, and notwithftanding | tofled 
back my Wig, rapped my Snuff-box, . difplayed 
my Handkerchief, and at laft cracked a Jeft with 
-an Orange Wench to attra& her Eye, the perfift- 
ed in her confounded Ogle, till Mrs. Robinfon 
came upon the Stage to my Relief. 1 now {fate 
down fufficiently mortified, and determined, at 
the end of the Opera, to make my Submiffion in 
the moft humble Manner. Accordingly, rifing 
up, | put on a fneaking penitential Look, but, to 
my unfpeakable Confution, found her Back turn- 
ed upon me. 

‘ Thad now nothing left for it but to make a- 
mends for all by handing her to her Chair. I 
buftled through the Crowd, and got to her Box- 
door as foon as poffible, when, to my utter 
Confufion, the young Puppy, | have been telling 
you of before, bolted out upon me with Mrs. 
Lucy in his Hand. 1 could not have ftarted back 
with greater Precipitation if I had met a Ghoft. 
The malicious Gipfie took no Notice of ‘me, 
but turning afide her Head faid fomething to her 
Dog of a Gentleman-Ufher, with a Smile that 
went to my Heart. I could not fleep all Night 
for it, and the next Morning writ the following 
Leiter to her. 
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Madum, 


“| Proteft I meant nothing by what paffed lat 

“« Night, and beg you will put the moft candid 
*¢ Thterpretation upon my Looks and A@ions; for 
“© however my Eyes may wander, there is none but 
“ Mrs. Lucy who has the entire Poffeflion of my 


‘“¢ Heart. 
I am, Madam, 


With a Paffion that is not to be expreffed ei- | 
ther by Looks, Words or A&ious, 


Your moft Unalienable, 
and mos Humble Servant, 
Tom. Whiffiea 


* And now, Sir, what do you think was her An- 
‘ fwer? Why, to give you atrue Notion of her, and 
* that you may guefs at all her curfed Tricks by 
* this one— Here it is. 


Mr. Whiffile, 


cy Am very much farprized to hear you talk of 

“+ any thing that pafled between us laft Night, 
“ when to the beft of my Remembrance I have 
** not feen you thefe three Days. 


Your Servant, 
L. T. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


——ay 
Books Printed, with an Elziver Letrer in Neat 
Pocket Volumes, for Jaceh Tonfon in the Strand. 


Tamerlane.and Fair Penitent, Tragedies, by 
N. Rowe, Efq; The Tragedy of Gato, Campaign and Rofa- 
mond, by Mr. Addifqn. The Diftreft Mother, a Tragedy, by 
Mr. Philips. The Carelefs Husband, a Comedy, by Mr. Cibber. 
The Viétim, a Tragedy, by Mr. Jobnfon. A Colledéion of 
Poetical Mifcellanies, by the beft Hands, and .Publith’'d by Mr. 
Steele. N. B. The Ambitious Step-Mothes, Ulyffes and Royal 
Convert, Tragedies, Written by N. Rowe, Efq; will in a few 
Days be Publithed, in the fame Volumes. 





Juft Publith’d, ' 
An Effay towards an Hiftory of Dancing, in 
which the whole Art and its various Excellencies are in fome Mea- 
{ure explain’d. Containing the feveral Soris of Danciag, Antique 
and Modern, Serious, Scenical, Grotefque, &c. with the Ufe of 
of it as an Exercife, Qualification, Diverfion, &c. Printed for. 
Jacob Tonfon at Siakefpear’s-Head over-againft Catherine-ftreet 
in the Strand. ‘ : 
Juft Publithed, Printed on a neat Elvizer Let 
ter, in a Pocket Volume, the Second Edition of ° 


Letters of Abelard and Heloife. To which is 
prefixed, a Particular Account of their Lives, Amours, and Mis- 
fortunes, extsafted chiefly from Monfieur Bayle. Tranflated from 
the French. Printed for J. Ws and Sold by W. Lewis in Ruf- 
fel ftreet, Covent Garden} J. Brown at the Black Swan without 
Temple- bar, B. Linrott between the two Temple Gates, and J. 
Pemberton at che Buck in Fleetftreet, W. Taylor at the Ship in 
Pater-nofter-row, N. Cliff and D. Jac«fonin Cheapfide,, R. Smith, 





R. Parker and J. Philips at the Royal Exchange. Wheie may be 
had The Cid; or, the Heroick Daughter, a Tragedy. Tranflared 
by a Gemieman of Oxford. ————— 
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